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Chaptor 32
DAY OF JUDGMENT

LYOPE read it twico—nod looked

up, flabborgastad, Passed Lo
wira to Judy, who pamsed it to
fTom, who aniffed and passed It
back to Hope.

“My day of judgmont hay come!”
Hopo shrloked hilarlously to drown
out the heartache, "Walt untll Rusty
gota'the mesange 1 xent him at four
p'clock. | sont him a proposal to
marry mal I hopa ho just turns over
with ghagrein, 1 bot it'H put a erimp
in his whole honsymoon, and I bet
his fathor's socretary will have a
Dell of & time laughing it off!™

JMdy tuggoed at Hope's abonlder,

|-thadiy. sha tod Away rom the
‘7oican that called to her from her
table—tellnwing Lilllan,

ntalrease end shoutod somothiog
i over ter ghoulder to Hope. Some
Lthing thet sounded lke n dare.

har. Up the stalrs and toward the
dock doorway whore Lillllan had
swiltly disappeared. Pulling at the
door, and hracing hersolf against the
lunging wind that struck full force
agnlnnt her. ...

cotild seo Lilllan st thie ralllng et

you —"

ship hoadad 1nto the fine night wind
out on the deck. Whare, roalising
what waw h 1 sho leanod
preathlesaly up ngainst the side of

the sahip, panting with rellst. S'MATTER POP—The Family Gossiper

PERKINS

VRN, Hope kvl o3 s e aavauy,

Lilllso Tefr turned bull-way up'a |

Li%e a stroak, Hops was after

Even then, Hope pould gos, Sho

Ing Basny high up by the neck, . ..
"Stop!” whirloked Hopa . “Stop,

But her words wers choked as

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Misses The “Padmini’s Evil Spell!
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For o heslden herzolf had

and hor volee was full of the old
hint to soft pedal,

“Don't you reallzs, Hopa dear”
whe sild, lnoking Hope stralght In
tha syon, "that Mr. Crandall’s socre.
tary in Angol? Did you forget that?"

Hope openod her eyos wide

“Angol!" ahe zasped, “Why, of
couran, Atngel. After all thoso yonrs
sha's Inndad him! Yes, I had forgot-
ton. Ob, I'm glnd It's Angol—nhae'll
be good to him, Bhe's loved him
80, Bho's loved him lika [I'va
Toved—-"

Judy got to her feot purpodetully.

“Lot's have coffes upstalrs,” whe
suggestod. "No, let's have It in cur
sulte, Tom and I have some swell
Cordon iouge.”

Hope glgglsd.

“Daritog, 1 won't digerace you. 1
promise,” Hope said.

In the bar, Judy watched her, 4}
riding her worry between Hope's
‘heart-hreaking hell-ralsing, and her
new husband's fmpatlont disgust
with tho entire procesdings.

The hilarity and general thawing
of behavior thal wo aften marks the
last night on board ship, flled the
ball-room with echoss of dozenns of
ahrill voleos,

The nuction for the Sallors’ Fund
was to take place In the dining-
mwalon, and a table had beon reasryed,

Mrs, Carter cnught at Hope's
ihand.

“I'm donating s shawl to bo aue
tioned off,” ahe nonounced.

“Bura 'l donats something too,”
agread Hope with a muddled amin
bllity, *I've got a swull cat, A por
foctly swell eat. Thoy can auction
that off. Anybody wonld Hke that!*

“Hope!" Judy turnsd, purzled and
‘roproachinl,

“JTudy, you know what a allck cat
it 1s!" Hope Inslsted foverlshly.

Judy turned with s helploss
ginneo at Tom.

“No upe,” ahe mumbled, “When
‘ahe gots llka that, thore's no man.
|aglng her."

Hope, quite the gayast of a large
table, which sssmed to grow In

b as the half-hours tloked
by, bid and outbld for everything
ithat went upon sale,

Until at Jast the verbose pollticlan
walked to the conter of the room
tholding the Immaculately white
Bansy high.over his hond,

Hopo, xoyed to that tense mo
mant, suddonly noted Lwo fgures
far neross Lho room. Saw thom rlan
i‘“ loave the salon, Hlckey and
\Dlekoy—retiring from the flald of
|battin!

Bomehow the game lost favor,
Hope watchod whila her heart
achied for the white figure In the
taﬂﬂlonnn’l arms, belng oarrisd
from table to table for women to
caroas and admire, Wishing she had
onough stoadlnans to got up and go
out too—an the Dalea hnd done. . . .

The bidding woent on joyously.
With Lilllan Toff' tho loudest and
most Inaistent. With Lilllan Toff
pronouneed the owner, ...

Btupldly Hope watched, Every
|trace of blood leaving her choeks,
and every vestlge of good savage
angar, Lthat ahn was aver capable
of, riaing In her hoeart ms Lilllan
cama out on the foor and gathered
the cat Into hor arms; playing with
it, holding Saday up for more ad
mirmtlon, and bowing to the out-
burst of applanse

Then snddonly Hope cams out of
tha dage; Somathing happoned that
ontined Litllan's wide motith grin to
turn (o & wild expresslon of paln
and anger, From the ahoulder dowi.
ward, on LUIan's plump white arm,
Sassy bad buried his claws and
soratched one unmaerciful stroke as
an exprossion of his oplnfont

Wihth & thoroughly unprintable
and wholly anladylike efaculntion,
Lilllan Toff, her arm blseding,
Basny wsquirming in  her grasp,
turned and atarted out of the aalon.

Without roalleing that sbo had
tipped her glase of champagne all

unspainkabia things ut Lilllan, ...

rush forward, “Hickoy darllng!™

monoy that my boy wanted? In that

and God knpws what kept ma from

tell you thon, that Dickey was Inld
up for alx woaks——="*

tace now i

the night after your wodding when

your billlard roome—="

eyos with the back of one band
“Dad woildn't=he wouldn't do It to

up to the White Plaine Court snd
ontored a protest agninet that an.
nulmeat? Appoared Just as A mat-

ma to ko bhadly 1™

over Judy's lovely white chiffon

sesn Lilllan, An arm had gona up,
and n valee had spoken with a
snarling sharpness. The volce of a
man, smoking in the dorknean as he
loanad againat one of the llfehoats,

Swiftly Sassy had boen drawn
baek, Wrenched from Lilllan's
atartled groap, and wos hold now
by that man who waa shoutlng
through tha wind—shouting aogry,

“Higkey!" oried Hope with a plad

Hor arms went out, hugging him
oloao, aa nhe fung horselt on him,
tior head bitried in his shoulder,

Hhe henrd Hickey's volce, and felt
his arm around hee, Lot herselt be
gulded up the sea<dump dock-stalra,
and finally drawn Into the grateful
warmth of an upper passage-way.
Hetore she had caught hor breath
she found hersalf In the altting-
room of Hickey's suile,

He 1ot hior sit down and ery it out
whila he fxed himeslf n whiskey
nad soda, and sottied himself In »
ahalr opposite her,

“What must you think of me?”
ahe repeated dl last ns she gazed
misorably over at him.

“Well, ohild™ ho sald at length.
“1 think you're a terrible fool, But
1 think—wa've all baen fools.”

“0h, Hiekey, 've wanted ko often
to tulk to you!"™

“god, it you only had, Hopel I
didn't know what to think of you,
renlly untll tonlght. Your friend,
Mrs, Post, dug mo up Just n fow
hours ago, and told me all about
things. Even thon | couldnt quite
beliove it—that yon ecared that
much. Troly cared for my boy—
atior nll—well—thal's happoned."

“Hickey!" Red-eyed, Hopo Ieansd
forward In her chalr, 1 care so '
dnmn-tall mueh that 1 would want
Diekay oven IC 1L was only for my
money. I Jove him a0 much that

"

[..__
"What do you mean—monaey **
“Papn #pld—"

Sho stopped short at Hickey's ax-
proasion.
“Your tather told you it was your

1t Did he tell yon how he hurt the
kld? How le struck him down? Did
e tell you that?™

“Hurt him?"

“Ha didn’t toll you! Struck hlmn
down, e dll, with a billlard cne,

lotting my dog on him, He dldn’t

“1s that—the scar on Dickey's
“Yen, that's the scar! Glven him

Diokey and [ wont to sse your
father, and wo guarreled down In

“0Oh, Hickey!"™ Hope covered her

me. o woulin't—"

“Well, ho did1*

“He told ma Dickey or you never
cama nenr Bim! That you weroe per
fectly willing to have it annollsd—"

“DId he ever toll you that 1 wont

tor of form because Dickey wanied

“1 wrote that note to Dickey—
about nover wanting to sse him
ngnin=—=hoecaysn ho navor answorad
sy of my lotters, Hickoy-—did he
evor got any of my letteral?™

“Not ik word! On my Dible oath,
Hope. And that latter you did send
him gave mo the worst year of my
Hifw!

*(lo to him now—go find him,
Hope, tor the love of God, | ¢an no
longer do muything or mean any-
thing to him."

*You mean—Hops jumped to her
toot—"ho atill cares for me?"

(Copyriphr, Groce Perkine)

Hape's  happiness  depands  on
Hickey's anawer, But If Dieke
did fave har—how could she brea
dawn his wall of pricel

FARM BOARD IS HUNTING DEATH
MARKET MENACE 10 BE  PROBED

Lz _| OREGGN CITY, Ore, April 68— |
W QTON, Apeil 8—{AF) | (AP —Tiventigntinn tnto & hutiting |

The director of the American Colton
Shippers’ amsoclation today told =
senate commiltes e farm  board
wheat and cotinn stocks were s con-
Hinvwal menaoce to prices

Kogee, ORla, told n senate ngriculs
tum subtommittes “lew  investors
will come Lito the mArket with &
government bureau in eontrol of
large stocks of eotton.™

e ndvocated passage of mills by
Beiator Oore (D, Okla) which pros
wide (Mt the hoard oapnol dinpose
of any of (14 wheat and cotton wtocks
price W January 1, 1039,
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MY MAW S4HE

S ETS DISCOURNE

AT ME-
.

SHE SAYS BENERYTHING |0
I Hea=e LoES :

7/ SHe saNs mVERYTHING
THAT SOES N MY
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SUT oF Mut- 7
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HERE'S OME OF ‘&
CHIEF DIEMHART Y

YES S\R, AND

THEY cArdT BE FAR
AWAY--BELLS CAR 'S
OUTSIDE ARD == WAIT A

OF MEAMNESS |
COMING BACK TO LIFEY
Yl HAVE HitA
TALKING I A
SECONMD OR TWO I

1 JUST WANMT TO TELL oL
THAT I'M NOT DOIMNG YOUR
WASKHING ANYMAORE - YOU CANT

KEEP YOUR BI6 MOUTH 1D
NMOURSELR !

(Comprlght, 1902 by The Dilt Symdficaie, Toe) Towde Mach Fep U. 8 P Offis

WHAT DO ~ou MEAW MY 816 MouTH!? )
NOW GOT THE ONLY MOUTH 1 EVER AW
THAT WOLLD FIT 10 CLOTHES PINS AMD
YOU COULD STILL PLAY
SOURE GOIN TO DO MY WASHIN'
NOULL GET NO ALLOWANCE - DD
YOU HEAR, THAT ©

(o] ,

/ CaN YOU IMAGINE ?_SYLLY

ARD SAID SHE ANT
MY WwaSHIN
(WELL, 1'™ GONNA BUNDLE IT
JUP AND TAKE IT OVER AND
[ IF SHE DONT DO IT,SHELLGET
NO HMORE DOUSH -1 Saw A0OME-
THATS SWELL
WORRY ABOUT
o (HER ND MORE

[

A FoUT-H ORGAN.

THATS T
KID . FOR

SPIRIT,
1292 A

AND IRONED. LM
eLAD To SEEYou
VWAKING UPR

MUTT AND JEFF—And Tell Him A Bedtime Story Too

AWFUL CRACIK

Looks Like

UTT MADE Ap)

He 1% 18 FoR
™e WoRKs.

THaRE'S oM, Bb AHEAD AnD TRY (T- 1F
Nou CANM'T WE'LL Sue Folu A HuMDRED
THoUSAND = |F YoU  CANS-
S wetth SUG FofR A MILLIEN

TUTT SAID 100 wake =0 cRo
Yoo couLD SLCeP oru'h.
CLRCULAR STAIRWAY .

THIS 15 AN OUTRAGG, & LL SHOW THAT
FCANDALMONGGR HE CAN'T _
BANDY GosSIP |N THIS Town
AND GET AWAY WM (T

T 13 A NIFTY
BLUMBER Scow. GaT
ME A PILLOW -

socident In which Arthur J, Lamm
was ahol 1o death last Beplember ra-
suited Jast night In the indictiment
of B H. Campyned, hils sompaniceh,

wit 3. M. Locks of Mii lon & charge of Involuntary mins-
!‘“ Taran, + . L e |

slatighter The ndictment was s
crel Campynol was warresied and
eleased ofn $1000 pand T'he grand
Jury 1k satd o have ‘worked on the
onse for several monils
PR SRR
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front Wall of qu v bocupled Dy
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| bublaing,

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus
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